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	In Need of a Scarf

**Hello! This is my first true NaLu fluff and I would love it if you would review it!**

Lucy shivered as she walked home from the guild. "Damnit, Lucy," she cursed, "why must you always wear such skimpy clothes?" She knew why. There was one boy at the guild she was trying to impress. Sadly, he was too dense to notice.

Natsu watched Lucy leave the guild in a short skirt, knee-high boots, and a parka. He wondered why she wore that. Was she trying to impress someone? A strange tightness in his throat accompanied that thought. Who was she trying to impress? He felt strangely protective. It better not be the stripper, he thought. Wait, why did he care? Natsu searched his mind, trying to come up with an answer. Ah yes. She was his Nakama. That was why. Yes. Natsu decided to follow Lucy. She would get cold.

Lucy heard someone behind her. She whipped around, her hands fumbling for one of her keys. When she saw who it was, she relaxed. It was just Natsu. He smiled his toothy smile at her and she blushed, for some reason. Why do I feel this way, she thought. It was just her Nakama, Natsu.

"You look cold," said Natsu gently. He unwound his long scarf from his neck and wrapped it around hers.

Lucy blushed again. What was wrong with her? The scarf was warm from his skin, and smelled of leather, summertime, and something that could only be defined as the smell of boy. "N-Natsu.. Your scarf.." She stammered. "You need it more than I do," he said, and then, "You're shivering. Let me warm you up." He put his arm around her and led the blonde to her apartment.

Once inside, he sat her down on the couch with his arm still around her. Lucy leaned against him and felt secure. She was asleep in minutes.

Natsu smiled down at the girl he loved. He put a blanket down and tucked her in, gave her a kiss on the forehead and whispered,"Night, Luce." Then the dragonslayer quietly let himself out of her apartment and went back to the guild.


End file.
